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	Crashing Down

"Gotta be something in here." Chris muttered, looking in behind the Tv shelf for money. He was crashing and hard, he needed something.

It was at that time that 22 year old Gionna Cipriani walked in, exhausted from her shift as a bartender at the Malibu Club. The second Chris heard the door open, he lunged at Gionna and whacked the gun across her head before aiming it at her, Gionna backing up.

"Don't… don't kill me, okay? Just take what you want and go." Gionna says.

"Give me all the cash that you have!" Chris demanded while scratching his arm.

Gionna reached into her shorts pocket and handed Chris the $150 she made that night… but from the look on Chris's face, it wasn't enough and he completely snapped.

"Fuck! You must have more than that, lady!" Chris says.

"It was a slow night, not too many people showed up at the bar-" Gionna says, screaming when Chris whacked her across the face with the gun and busted her mouth open. "The fuck is your problem?!" She shouts, turning angry.

"You don't get it do you?! I'm fucking going batshit insane, I need a fix! I need the cash to get it!" Chris yelled.

"What you need is to get the fuck out of my home, asshole-" Gionna says, Chris kicking her and punching her repeatedly.

Marcus and Claude were walking towards the apartment when they heard the screaming and ran towards it, kicking the door open and running in, Marcus crash tackling Chris as a bruised and bleeding Gionna backed up against the wall, Claude crouching down and checking on her.

"Chris, enough!" Marcus yelled.

"Fuck off, Marcus! Bitch was holding out on me!" Chris yelled back, Gionna's left hand clutched around her switchblade in case Chris tried to attack her any further.

"The hell is his problem?!" Claude yells, angry that Gionna was beaten up and traumatized.

"He's been trying to get off the Meth and it's been a struggle since he has been doing it since he was 16." Marcus says.

Gionna glared right at Chris… but it was Billy she was seeing instead.

"I hate you, Billy! You damn near killed Angus, now you try to kill me?! Why can't you just die?!" Gionna shouts, confusing Marcus and Chris.

"Who the fuck is Billy?" Marcus asks.

"One of her former friends… he got pissed whenever he couldn't get any Heroin." Claude says, Marcus realising that Gionna was having flashbacks to a previous attack.

"I… I can't believe I hurt her… is she okay?" Chris says, concern replacing anger.

"It's alright Chris. You didn't mean to hurt her." Marcus says.

Chris sat up, Gionna backing up towards Claude, who tried to comfort her as best as he could.

**Gionna's P.O.V, Downtown Hospital E.R…**

"Hi there… how you feeling?" Marcus says after walking in.

"Nothing's broken, thankfully. I've already had enough broken bones for one lifetime." I say quietly, my arms and face heavily bruised.

"I understand. I'm sorry for Chris's behavior. We've been trying to get off the Meth for 2 months now." Marcus says.

"Anyone who's been using drugs for years feels like they'll die without them. Me and my friends tried repeatedly to help Billy… but he's just too damn stubborn." I say, remembering the countless times I've had to flush a stash of Heroin and how pissed Billy would get.

"Chris's girlfriend, Malia, found out she was pregnant 3 months ago and he's trying to give up for the love of family." Marcus says.

Fuck, it gets worse when someone's trying to get sober and they're not doing so well when there's children involved. I look up, seeing Claude walk in with Midnight following him, Midnight's eyes widening in shock when she sees the physical damage that Chris inflicted on me.

"Oh my god, Gionna." Midnight says, clapping her right hand to her mouth. She must have gotten a tattoo done because I could see _Ryan _tattooed on her fingers.

Midnight carefully pulls me into a hug, me glancing at Marcus's right arm… I see _Cassie _tattooed on it.

"Cassie… family?" I say quietly.

"My mom who I left when I was 14, I left because my brother left. Found out a year ago she passed away." Marcus says.

"My brother Ryan… was about 8 years old… when he was beaten to death. Hey, do you know who did this to my little sis?" Midnight says.

"My friend Chris… he's been struggling to get off Meth." Marcus says. I thought I'd left this kind of life behind in LC, drugged out, violent friends and people… turns out it'll never go away, just the names and faces will change.

"You know Johnny's gonna go batshit crazy when he finds out what happened." Midnight says quietly, me nodding as Claude walked over, lightly stroking my hair.

"Do we really have to… involve Johnny in this, M?" I say.

"He has to know. If he doesn't find out from us and from someone else, he's going to be pissed." Midnight says.

She's right…

**Midnight's P.O.V, Hallway…**

"Come on, answer the phone, John." I mutter after dialing Johnny's number.

"Hey, M." Johnny says.

"Johnny, hey." I say before letting out a sigh.

"What's wrong?" Johnny asks.

"Gionna was beaten up in her apartment earlier tonight." I say.

"How bad?" Johnny says… yeah, he's worried sick now.

"Bruises on her arms and face, I don't think anything's broken… someone broke into the apartment, looking for money for drugs." I say, hearing Billy yelling in the background... I can tell he's high and I want to strangle him. "BILLY, SHUT THE FUCK UP!" I shout.

"FUCK YOU, MIDNIGHT!" Billy shouts back.

"I THINK YOU WANT ME TO DO THAT, DON'T YA?!" I yelled back.

"Billy, shut your ass up!" Johnny yells at him. "She's scared, isn't she?" He asks me.

"Yeah, she's pretty shaken up." I say.

"I'm gonna head down there. Stay with her, M." Johnny says, going into his overprotective brother mindset.

"No Johnny, stay in LC." I say.

"Is everything okay?" I hear, look behind me and see Gionna, in her clothes again, the I.V and blood pressure cuff are gone.

"M, did she pull the I.V out of her arm?" Johnny asks.

"Oh no. Got another call coming, I will call you later." I say.

"M don't you dare-" I heard Johnny say before I hang up.

"He's… gonna be pissed." Gionna says.

"There's not much that he can do anyway." I say.

It's later when we're at Gionna and Claude's apartment that Marcus and I see how much Chris tore the place apart, the bookshelf on the floor and coffee table and couch flipped over as well as the broken mirror.

"Jeez, he did a really good job." I say as Gionna comes downstairs, dressed in clean clothes.

"They can easily be fixed." Gionna says numbly, me seeing the undamaged picture frame and the picture of her and Toni when they were younger.

The four of us heard the door open… only to see…

"Fredric, I didn't know you moved to Vice." Gionna says, Fredric seeing the bruises on her and turning horrified.

"Who hit you?!" Fredric says.

"A friend of mine who's… in a lot of trouble." Marcus says, Fredric turning angry.

"He will be when I get my fucking hands on him!" Fredric says before leaving.

**Fredric's P.O.V**

No one puts their hands on Gionna and gets away with it, No one! I walk down the sidewalk, looking for whoever did it.

"Hey, man… you got any money?" A man a bit younger than me says as he stops me from crossing the street… I see needle marks in his arms… and scrapes on his hands.

"You think it's fucking okay to beat the hell outta her?!" I shout after punching him.

"What the fuck dude?" The man asks.

"Fredric!" I hear Gionna shout as she runs over to us… well, she's limping more than running, I can tell her right hip is hurting again.

"Go back home and rest, little one." I say, the man looking at her… and realising the damage he's done now that he sees her. The man quickly took off.

Gionna and I walked back to the apartment, sitting on the stone steps.

"Don't want to go back in there just yet. Can't stand to look at myself in the mirrors." Gionna says quietly, me reaching over and tucking some of her hair behind her left ear. We sat there for another 15 minutes before Marcus came running out talking on his phone.

"Malia calm down. I'm sure hasn't gone that far. Wait what? His suitcase is gone? Aw, for fuck's sake. It's alright, I'll find him." Marcus says before hanging up.

"Chris took off running after Fredric hit him." Gionna says.

"You need to get your friend into a rehab program, he could've killed her!" I say, wrapping a protective arm around Gionna.

"He's has been in a rehab program for the fucking past 2 months! He came to me for fucking help and I have been helping him!" Marcus yelled, Gionna flinching and moving closer to me out of instinct as Midnight and Claude run outside.

"I'm sorry for scaring you." Marcus says after a few seconds, Gionna still staying close to me. She's jumpy around people like she was after she was attacked at 13. Looking down the steps, I could see Chris standing down at the bottom of it.

"Chris, what the fuck do you think you're doing?" Marcus asks.

"I'm leaving. Just swinging by to say goodbye that's all." Chris says.

"Chris, you don't have to do this bro. You're getting better-" Marcus says.

"Don't fucking say that! I'm not getting any fucking better! I'm not stable to be around anyone! It would be better if I just left, there is no hope for me!" Chris says, tears rolling down his face.

"Running isn't gonna fix anything." Gionna says quietly, looking up at Chris as she stood up and walked down the steps to him.

"I'm just so fucked up. I'm just a curse." Chris says.

"You're scared… and you don't know how to fix it." Gionna says, Chris seeing the scar on Gionna's neck.

"But I have tried to fix it and I've failed." Chris says.

"You've tried… that's a lot more than my former friend Billy can say. He's fucked up on drugs and refuses to even admit he's fucked up." Gionna says, Chris trying to touch her shoulder… but lowers his hand when Gionna's instinct to back away kicks in.

"I know I'm fucked up and I think that I will always be fucked up." Chris says. "I also know that you're terrified that I'll hurt you again... but you're trying to hide it." He says.

"Chris… sounds like we've both been through hell and back." Gionna says, Chris seeing that behind Gionna's eyes is that young, innocent side of her that after over a decade of repeated hell… is still there.

"Marcus… take me back to that facility… and whatever I say or do, don't take me out of there until I'm clean." Chris says, Marcus nodding and taking Chris to the car, both leaving.

"That wasn't easy. You okay?" Claude says to Gionna.

"I hope he gets better… I've seen too many of my friends slowly killing themselves." Gionna says as they hug.

For her sake, I hope she's right and that he does get better... because he could end up killing himself or someone else.


End file.
